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upright character. Like most of my English friends in
Marienbad, he was a living denial of the continental chatter
about British perfidy, and he and his friends inspired in me
a hundred times more confidence than any of those pan-
German Thersites who besmirched the name of England
with cheap abuse. From these surroundings I wrote the
following letter to the Chancellor in Norderney:
MARIENBAD,
August i nth, 1908.
YOUR EXCELLENCY,
I am going to avail myself of your kind permission
to write to you freely about anything I may think important.
To-day I have something unusual in mind. Yesterday I
saw Mr, David Lloyd George in Karlsbad and talked with
him for an hour and a half. It was Sir Ivor Herbert,
Liberal M.P., who introduced me to his colleagues the
Chancellor of the Exchequer and his friend Mr. Charles
S. Henry, M.P., who together with his wife is taking the
cure at Karlsbad. In view of the continued feuds between
German and English newspapers, I was to be given an
opportunity to hear from tie British statesman the view
of the English Government and of English public opinion.
I started from Marienbad in the early morning. My
interview with the popular English politician took place
in a summer-house of the Villa Hohenburg in the English
quarter, in the presence of his two friends, Mr. Henry and
Mr. Harold Spender. As we sat in the open and the
weather was cold and I was only wearing the thinnest of
summer suits designed specially for Marienbad, where I
had so frequently suffered from heat, I had some difficulty
in controlling the chattering of my teeth. I was, however,
to some extent warmed by my conversation with the
temperamental minister, whose nature is jovial, extremely
natural, and without a trace of stiffness. Of course our
conversation was carried on in English, for what Briton,
however eminent, can grasp that other people may not
speak English, and even if they understand it, are not
necessarily up in all its allusions and idioms ? If I did not
want to figure as an ignoramus in the eyes of these English-
men, I had, furthermore, to feign familiarity with the accent